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the tids to turn, but it has not turned, and will not
now turn in time , . * AU this confirms me in my
decision to have done with politics and try to make
a little money for the boys and for ourselves."

But politics were just beginning for his son.
Winston had read every word his father spoke.
He knew the ripe, Gibboman style and "thought
of Austen Chamberlain who was allowed to fight
at his father's side, and Herbert Gladstone who had
helped the Grand Old Man to cut down the oak
trees and went everywhere with him.'* At this
time he dreamed " of comradeship with him, of
entering Parliament at his side and in his support/*
But there seemed little prospect that he would be
permitted to help his father in that wuy, though
Randolph once bared the bitterness of his defeat
and begged his son to make allowances, because
" things do not always go right with me* My
every action is misjudged and every word distorted/*
For when he offered to assist with his father's corre-
spondence, the offer was declined, Sandhurst was
quite hard enough; and when it yielded at the third
attempt, he found himself a cavalry cadet. Here was
another disappointment for Lord Randolph, who had
hoped to see his son in the 6oth Rifles, But now
he was reading hard and digging trenches and making
demolitions and mapping the neighbourhood of
Camberley. The work interested him. At intervals
he came up to London and went to the Empire with
his father, who sometimes took him racing or to
political confabulations. Once, indeed, his ardour
for unlikely causes entangled him in a high-spirited
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